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T hé Hitflorie of 

Ran fearcfuUy among the trcmblingreedes, 

And hid his crifpe-head in thc hollow banke, 

Blou.d-flaincd with thefe valiant combatans, 

Esteuerdid bare and rcjten policy 

Colour her working withfuch dcadly wounds, 

Nor neucr couldthc noble (JAfortimer : 

Receiue fo many, and alfwillignly t 
Xhen let nothinrbe flandered with reiioif. 

King, Thou doft bely him Percy, thou dollbel y him, 
Heneucrdid encounter with Glendower, 

I tell tliee, he durft as wellpaue met thc Diucll alone, 

As Orten Cjkndovtcr for anencmy. 

Art thou not afham’d? btit lina, hencefortlt 
Let me not heare you fpeake oiHMortimer, 

Send me yourprifoners with the fpeedieftmeanes. 

Or yoti fhall heare in fuch a kind from me, 

As will difpleafe you. My LoråNortbuwher/and, 

Wcliccnce your départure with y our fonne. 

Send vs your prifoners, or you willheare of it. ExitKtng 

Hot. And if thc diuell come and roareforthem, 

1 will not fend tliem : I will aftcr flraighe 
And tell him fo, for I willeafe my hear-t,'. 

AlbeitI makcahazardofmy bead. 

Nor. What? drur.ke with choler? Clay and paufe a while, 
Here comes your vncle. 

Hot. Speakecfc JHortiwerl 

Zounds I willfpeakeofhim,andletmyfQulej \ 

Wantmercy if 1 do notioyne with him: 

Tea on his part, Ile empty all tljefe veines.« 

And fhead my dcare bloud, d-rop by drop i‘th du fl, 
Butlwilllift-thc downc-trod Mor\iwr, 

Ashighinhh ayreasthis vnthankfullking,j 
Äs this ingrate and cankred ‘Bttliirigrrooke. 

Nor. Brother thcKing hath made your Nefhcrv mad. 
Wfir. Who llrooke this heate vp aftcr I was goneJ 
Hot. He will forfooth hauealimy priioners: 

And when I vrg’d the ranfome once againe 
Qfmy wiucs brpther,then his cheekc lookt pale, 
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Andon my facehe turnd an eye of death, 

Treihbling euen at the namc of Mortimer. 

tVor. I cannot blamc him, was not he procliamd 
By Richard that dead is, the next of bloud? 

Nor. Hewasjl heard the proclamation. 

And then it was, when the vnhappy ICing, 

(Whofe wrongsin vs God pardon) did fet forth 
Vpon his Irifh expedition $ 

From whence heintercepted, did returne 
To be depos 3 d and fhortly murdered. 

Wor. And for whofe death, we ih the worlds wide-rnouth 
Liue fcandalizd and fouly fpoken ofF. 

Hot. But foft I pray you, dtdKing Richardx hen 
Proclafnemy brother Mortimer, 

Heirc to the crowne? 

Nor. Hedid,mvfelfedidheareit. 

Hot. Naythcn icannot hlame his coofiu King, 

That wiiht hitxj onthe barren mountaines ftarue. 

Bn t fhall it be that you that fet thc crowne 
Vpon the head of this forgctfull-man. 

Andfor his fake weare the detefted blot 
Of Hurrtherous fiibörnarion? fhall it be 
That you a world ofeurfes vndergo, 

Beingthe agents, or bafefecondmcancs, 

The cordes, theladdar, or the hangman rathcrJ 
O pardon if that I defeend fo lo w, 

To fhcwtheliricand thepredkanaent, 

Wherein yourange vnder this fubtil King. 

Shall it for fhame be fpoken in thcfe dayesj 
Or fill vp cronicles in tinre tocome > 

Thatmen of your nobihty and power 
Did gagethem bothin an vniuft behalfe,’ 

CAs both of you God pardon it, hane done) 

1 o putdowne Richard that fweet louelv Rofe, 

And piant this thorne, this canker BftUimbrcoh? 

And fliall itmmore fhame be further fpoken, 

That you are foofd, difearded, and fhooke ofF 
öy him,for whom thefe fhames y c vader- w éttt» 
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